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Tun Way¥snvea llr‘m':sumr. OMes In
Bayers' bullbing, vast of the Court Hotse, ls pub-
liahed every Wednesday morning, at 82 per
Annuim, I ADVANCE, or 82 50 1 not pald with
I the yoar. Allsubseription accoaunts ¥ UST
bo settled nnnunally.  No paper will be setil
ntat of the Btate unless pald for i¥ ApvaNce, and
wil such ki tweer| ptlons will inviariatily ba diseons
timued ot the explration of the time for which
they are palil.

Communicationson subjects of 1aeal of general
Interual men rospeetfully soliclted.  To snsiire
wttentlon tavors of this Rind most invariably be
woeamparied by the name of the author, not for
publiviation, buk ns mmrr\nl_\'n{ninhl imposttion,

All letlors |n|r10l..||lllr to husiness of the offien
mnst ho addressed to the Editor,
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From .\-ﬂhur‘u I-l_-wmr Nm:ulm:.
RETROSPECY,

3 ny M. mor
Thanlk God for this beantiful summer
O glory and gladness and peace !
Prm war, with Its tarror and angulih,
Thank God for our perfsct releans !

¥hmugh yoars of dnrienass and doubting,
We have straggled up to thisday ¢

Thank God that the Hght s dawning,
And doabt | paasing away !

That under our hlood-washed hannor,
Wherever [ix bright stars wave,

A promiss of troth and wisidom,
Thera hreathes to-day no slave !

With our hearts yot full with the teachings
Of the past's great leesons of pain,

Can onr fulth i tod, my brothers,
Ever grow [int ngain ®

Have theas lossons falliad to teach us
That the right imust surely win?
That wrong ks tha dark Inortin
O good, I thle world of ain ?

And thangh somo clonds yet darlken
‘The sky of our own laved land,

Uan we not riaembar His pronsiss,
Audd trost 1o s gulding hand ¢

Tuoro are hpmes thint the joy departed
Ui naver somi haek 10 phore

Thore are dasolnte mourning howssholda,
And hisirts that are aching sore

And tothess wo san only whisper,
Through the bHnding tears (hiat tow,
TLook tp to your loving Father
o moes and pleles youso!

But vou who gave for Fresdom
Yoo manhosd's hopes of prlde,

Whoars suying, now, i sulnoas,
1L wera letter we Dol dled

O, heartaalvl, despalring brathers,
e girniu anly wou vl wenr g

Thoy wrd glorions badges of honor,
Phey nhow what hieroes yoare!

And of thosa who win the hattlos
UL 6 Dy
e eather W o ralebh Dby spelrit
In Bl grintest vivtor of gL

With pride shnll your names e
Anil born on egehy pare Denrt's proyor
Where've Right's
Oue bnnue, donts 1 ke,

st

oot v halens,

Chae] Bl Lhat anter faeeyver,
And loep it from every sinin,

And grant that tromaon
I bes bieight stars pgniin.

may never

—— - ——
ARTEMIEN WARD,

Atatane’ tothee wo'll eniees, departed felend,
“Eoipeoding it *forcin,” wod tow ring higli—
A trifmie to thy worth, wilkeh o'er will tend
o wikeo for thes o thonghl from poasers by,

Thy “form,” thonh Memly “lockel’ in denth's
Haim-hirnee,
AU soom Lo uger with thy fellows here
AR W Wa e o)

Won Snet™ ke brdbate sior Ly 1

smedadsabiend g Ui
wely biur,

Thon wert o type’ of what we oall a stax,
A “cloar” and hotest “face™ yoi nlways hore ¢
Your prsofs™ wers “elean” aml wein valn
might sean
To i an ordor” ns we joolkad thiem o'er,

Namars will fe'siduil eares thy sp irit chafe,
Nor aweel and hitter in thy potion blend §

For thow hast thy reward =in hesven safe,
Whare Joy, nnd peaco, aid love will never e,

Farewsll! We placs npon thy tamh
Thisapitaph, which b onr hoart Is pannd,
And say to genarations yet to eome—
“IiRER Ligs ABTEXUS WARD, THE PRINTER'S
rorENnl’
I"HILADELPIEA, Auguet, IR,

Axex-Union officer of high standing, Iately
from Galveston, gives figures which show the
ravagen of the yellow fever to be unprece-
dented. At the time of General Orifiin's
funeral, of the twenty-sevon men on the rolls
of the battalions stationed there, only four of-
ficers and twenty-four men could be obtained
for escortduty, The fatality among old elil-
gens has bean very great, some thus carried
off having lived through seventeen seasons of

epidemic. .

Ix Misgouri, during the war, a loyal stage
Arivet persisted in driving his ronte. 1lis
friends, fearing for hia {ife, tried to frighten
bim, ITinhorses wero near a grave-yard, One
playsd ghost, when he went, at midnight, to
getthem. The ghost stalked solemnly ncross
this path, all in white, sayivg “‘beware!”
**“Whoa, Junuary,” says Jehu, delivering a
Justy kiok on the side of thie spook, “Wol yer
doin" out hare (his Ume o night? Git back
4o yer hole 1" |,

“La me!" sald Mra. Partington, herc 1 have
iboen suflering the bigamioa of death for three
motial weeks. First T was scized with bleed-
fing phrenology in the loft hamshior of the
brain, which was exceeded by a stoppage of
4he lolt ventilator of the heart. This gave me
fnflsmadon of the borax, and now I'm sick
ayith chiorolorm morbus. There Ia no bless-

ing e hanlth, especially when you are sick.” | *10P

Coronzp Wir,— My brudders,” sald a
sraggieh oolored man Lo a crowd, ‘Snall af-
filction, in all ob your \roubles, duris one
place where you can always find sympathy,"
S*¥hinr ? whar 1" criod several
‘“nde dictionary,” be replied, rolling his

Cafr. (no. W. Aikxasnzu, at one time |n
of Castle Thunde: prison in Rich-
smond, Va, and who fled to Eogland when
*ihe wartorminated, is mid to be & common
mllotiin gn  East India vessel sailing from
] He was a regular Bombastes Fu-
#loe0 and a brotal and eruel fellow, and do:s
10 dlay away frow,his native country,

—_—————————
(QGov. Beraw was to.review.5,000 Woops in
Pallimess, on the 15,4l ln Confederats

:

! be found on »
iyl ke
Here lon old twonty per cent.,
‘he miiee be Minde the Jags he spant :
Thy e be made

Ahe more o cvyed ;
ar toheaven welll dll be saved. |

seunth.

Geanet. McOuziiay will be mh"m

"JAS. . SAVERS,

YoL. Xl

Select Reading.

PHILLIPA' FIRST BARY,

Mre. Phillips was on the very pin-
naele of felicity. She was the mother
of a boy which weighed eleven pounds.

Mr. Phillipa bid fair to lose his
mind enterely, He danced and sang,
and fired guna from the top of his corn
honse, whistled Yanke Doodle while
eating his breakfast, and running the
necks of all the fuwls on the place, to
make a ehicken pie for the celebration.

This worthy couple had been marri-
ed ten years, and this was their first
childl.  People had to laugh at them
ten years on acconnt of their luek ;
people who were overrun with chil-
dren, and whose Hves were made mis-
ernble by the scoldings and spankings
they found it necessary to inflict on
their wretched little olive ‘ﬂunw.

Now, Mre, Phillips said, she guess-
ed they’dl laugh ont of the other side,
There had never heen so large & baby
born inSmithficll before, Mg, Jones'
only weighed nine pounds, and had o
pug nose, Mrs, Snwyers” was red hair-
ed anel hd a2 mole on his right foot—
a suve sign that it wonld come to a bad
end-—and only weighed seven pounds
and  fonrteen ounees ! She gnessed
peuple had better look at home before
they lnnghed,

I'!;alu}' proved to bea Tartar,  He
had o temper like o wind mill, and
soemae] determined to develop his foet
and lungs to the utmost while he had
leisure, for he sereamed and kicked
twenty-theee ont of the twenty-founr
honrs.

Jut his mothey deelared he was an
angel.  We never can imagine an
angel with pufly red ehiecks, heels ele-
vated in the air, sucking a gugar teat,
and heing bouneed about in a pillow
eriddle to the tune of “High diddle
deed I hut then one imagination is not
hy nny means so vivild as it might he,

From the honr in which he was
horn, hawas the Antoorat of the honse-
Lold 3 everything had to bow 1o lis
llnlL

The senllery door ereaked ; it was
taken off the hinges, and the servant
was in the deaft all the time, becanse
ghe might disturd the baliv,  For the
some renson the enffoe mill wos moverd
fnto the seood <hed, the dishes must be
washalout of doors—the elutter of the
plutes mide baby serevin g the wash-
g was done in the barn 3 all the
elocks in the house wore stopped 3 the
e wos e, s the ent ehioked
all teom the fiar of distnebing the
||.|,]|} ;

M. Phillips paid a0 blacksmith who
wits lacated within a quarter of a mile,
one hinndeed dollavs to move his shop,
and Baddy was moved to the back Toft
ol the wood shed  on aecount of her
“noring.

The chill’s dresses were legion, 1t
was o wonder that it eould dmw its
hreath with so many terrible ailments
elingingto it,  Mrs, Phillips was con-
tinually on the watch for some now
demansteation,

“Charles 1" oried she, waking her
lnsband fram slumber one eold winter
night “it seoms to. me that baby docs
not hreathe just right,”

Mz, Phillips sprang upand listened,
#(oud gracious, \w’s got the snuffles,
ain’t he!”

“Oh, dear, what shall we do if bady
is going to be sick 2"

Mer. Phillips got a light, and the
anxious parents bronght it to bear on
the fee of their ehild,

“Oh, heavens " eried his mother,
“his face is aetaally purple! he's goin
to have searlet fever,  See that rec
spot on his elbow.”

“It may be where he's laid on it,”
remarked Mr, Phillips.

“Laid on it, eh ! you unfeeling man,
you unnaturul father!  And there it's
sucking its thumhb; I've known it
from the first it wonll not live; it
sucked its thumb so much,”

“Seems to me that I've heard my
mother say that it wasa sign ofa
healthy child to suck its thamb, but I
won't be certain: _Any way, it isa
good sign ora bad one; I forget
which.”

“Ron, Charles, for the doctor! It's
going to die—I know it is! Oh, don’t
to dross—don’t! It may die
while you are waiting, Call for Giran-
ny Bates, and tell her to bring some
catnip, and caffron, and peppermint—
tell her to bring allthe herbs she’s got !
and do hurry—Charles, do] Mercy on
us ! it's sucking bath thunibs ihen
Charles, rup)”

Mr. Phillips caught up the first
articles of eclothing Ee conld lay his
hands on, which provel to be his
wife's embroidered petticoat, but he
was in too much hase, and altogether
too much execited to notice dress par-
ticularly, He flung the garment over
his head, and tied it around his waist
into the keen air. The Doctor was
did not care about tarning

uluc,llnd
| out, but being told that it wasa case

Pl aas
. ips im
?I:I to the residence of Grann

old lady was wise bat was

-|very superstitions and believed in

nninE and itions. Phillips
w’ undering rap at her door, snd
2 night capped bead appeared
at the upper window.
"Wﬂwm at this time of
the ni who be ye *” ssid the

Sl el the g of 4 dim

@he Wapn

—slipped on his shoes and plunged | dian

eshuen

Sepublican.

T FIRMNESS IN THE RIGH

ti-
coat on,

spend their time on such vanities s
that are I"”

“It's adying | exclaimed Phillips
—‘“come down quick!”

#“Not I! Iain’t so green as to trust

and down went the window with &
h.m. Phillips pounded at the door
until he was tired, and then made
tracks for his home,

“Dr. Gray had just arrived. Mrs.
Phillips was preparing to into
hysterics as soon as she heard his opin-
fon,

Baby was much worse; it was not
only sucking its thumbs, but wiggled
its toes. It could not continne long:
The doctor, with o grave face, entered
the sick room. Biddy rubbed her
mistress with eamphor, My, Phillips
stood by, wiping his eyes, with the
drapery of his seant attire,

“0Oh, doetor! doctor ! will it die?
Only save it doctor, and yon may take
all ‘T have!” eried Mre. DPhillips,
wringing her hands,  “I'll get down
on my knees to you and thank you
forever,

“Keep your sitting, marm, keep
your sitting,"” said the doctor, taking
n large pinch of snuff.

“Don't keep me in snspense!  Only
look at its precions little arm ! What
is it] Tor the love of heaven tell
me—let me know the worst.”

“Well, marm, if I speak out, you
promise not to blame me?” asked the
doctor gravely,

#No, no!”

“Muarm,"” said he; with his long fice
still more fearfully clongated, “it is
my opinion aga man and physician,
that the ehild has been bitten by four
bed hogs, or clse he has been bitten in
four pluces by one insect of that de-
seription,”

“I, Gray,” eried the father, %o
voi mean to insult ns?”

“Iy no means, siv; 1 vrepeat, sir, that
I think—

“No, you don't!” yelled Mws, I,
It's enough to insinuate that T have
lieal bugs, to Fily nothing of the libel
an that little angel cherub,  Got out
of' this house this instant, von mean,
chenting, insnlting old vagabond!" and
seizing (e butter ladle from the table,
whire Diddy hal Inid it fall of hot
pepper teayshe flung it at him. The
doetor knew enongh about women to
vealize that in flight lay safety, with a
hasty bow he backed off the step and
starfed for his gig,  The gmmu‘ was
melined ;. and “quite 1wy, " is hosle
flew upy, his head  went down, and his
whole body  spun down the hill like o
steel shod eutter,  Mrps, PP, nothing
daunted, rnshed after him, and shared
the same fite, The two brought up
together at the foot of the hill, in n
watering trough, but no words of sym-
pathy were exchanged, The daotor

t up ns quivk a8 he could, and gnl-
nl]ml home, and Mrs, Phillips follow-
ed his example,

The baby lived and throve. As it
grew older, its dictatorship beoame
more and more absolute. Phillips
was down on all fours the greater part
of his time, that the baby might ride
on his back; and Mrs, Phillips wont
without erinoline, and leéft hLar arms
bare inthe coldest weather beeanse the
steel springs and her dress slecves hurt
the baby,

Baby made a eomplete wreck of all
the erockery in the house—ponnded it
with a hammer; he kioked his heels
throngh the looking glasses, and tore
the inwards out of pa’s gold wateh
mmolested. It pleased  the deary,
weary, seary, baby, his mother said—
the little milty sugar plummy boy,

One day, when the wonderful boy
was a year old, the yillage inhabitants
were startlad by the dishelieved appa-
rition of Mrs, Phillips—bare headed,
and wearing a wild expression of
countenance—hurrying at a frantic
rate to the joiner’s shop, where her
hushand worked; and instantly re-
nprmrul, followed by Mr. Phillips at
a dog trot,

('1:1 Squire Smith saw them, and
being & man who livad in constant
dmﬁ of fire, he llmught it must be
the residence of Mr. Phillips was in
flames. The old gentleman was per-
feotly insane on the subject of confia-
gration, and at the top of his lungs
ruiged the ery:

“Fire! fire! fire!"”

“Where? where?” cried a score of

yoioes,

“Charles Phillips’ house!” said the
old gentleman,
The fire company gathered, got out
the engine, and ran with all speed to
the fatal house. But to their aston-
ishment they did not as much as smell
a puff of smoke in the region,

l')1.;Ilts head fireman, wrl:E' was some-
thing of a wag, knocked at the door.
Mrs, Phillips appeared, absolutely ra-

iant.

“Is this the house, allow me toin-
quire ma’am, that we are expeoted to
squirt on ™ said the irrman,

“I do not wnderstand yow,” eaid
Mrs. P, “but baby has walked two
steps—two steps ap his own feet,

alone "

“Sold1 by Jupte ” crid the e
man ; * now heges three
times three to the thet awalked

three !

Hearty ; men {*

And ve three cheers—gopak
o barrel of cider which Mr. Phillips}
rolled out, and then returned home,

Taz Chicago Timas says writh wicked
wit: '-xnwmg'm u:on- 3

WATNENBURG
“—‘—ld—womf‘::x :Iif.l::::' ltlh nk they'd

my old body toa supernatural ghost !” | ¥

T AS GOD (

IIVES ﬁ TO SEE THE RIGHT.— Lineoln.

BoY

He had black eyes,with long lashes
red cheeks, and hair almost black and
eurly, He wore a erimson plaid jack-
et, with full trowsers buttoned on; had
a habit of whistling, and liked to ask
uestions ; was accompahied by a small
black dog. It is & time now
since he disappeared. I have a very
K}mt house, and much company.

y guests say, “Ahl it is pleasant to
be here. Everythinilla such an or-
derly, put-away look—nothing about
under foot—no dirt,” But my eyes
are aching for the sight of whittli
anil ent paper on the Hoor ; of tum
led down eard-ho wooden sheep
and cattle ; of pop-guns, bows and ar-
rows ; whips, tops, go-carts, blocks,
and trumpery, 1 wang to see crumbs
on the carpet, and paste spilt on the
kitchen Inhllt-. I want to see the chairs
and tables turned the weong way about.
I want to see candy-making and corn-
|1n|pping. and to find jack-knives and
fish-hooks among my musling, Yet
these things used to fret me onee.
“How quiet you are here, Ah!one
may settle his brains and beat peace,”
But my ears ave aching for the pat-
tering of little feet; for a hearty shout,
a shrill whistle, n gay tra la; for the
erack of little whips; for the noise of
drums, fifes, and tin trumpets, Yet
these things made me nervons once,

They say: “Ahl yon have leisure,

nothing to disturb you, What heaps
ol sewing you have time for I But I
long tobe disturbed. I want to be
nsked for abit of string or an old
newspaper ; for a cent to  buy aslate
pencil or peanuts, I want to be conx-
ad for a piece of new eloth for jibs and
mainsails, and then to hem  the same.
[ want to make little flags, and bags
to hold marbles, I watit to be follow-
el by little fect allover the honse,
teased for o bhitof dongh for a little
ke, or to bake a pie inn sancer, Yef,
these things used to fidget me once,
They say ; “Ah! you are not tied at
home, How delightful to ba always
at liberty for concerts, lectures and
artics!  No  confinement  for: yow."
Jut [ want confinement, I want to
listen to the school-bell mornings, ta
give the last hasty wash and brush,
and then to watch fram the window
nimble feet hounding away to school.
[ want frequent rents to mend, and to
replace lost buttons, I want to  obli-
tornte mud-stains, molasses staing, and
paints of'all eolors, I 'want to be sit-
ting by n little crib of evenings, when
weary little foot are b rest, aml prat-
ting votees ure nushed, that mothers
nuy sing their lullubys, and tell over
their oft-repeated stories.  They don't
know their happiness, then, these
mothers; I didn't. Al these things [
called confinement once,

A mauly figure stands before me

now. He is taller than I, has thick
whiskers, wears a frock-coat, a bos-
omed shirt and a cravat.  He hos just
vome from college, Ile brings Latin
and Greek in his countenance, and
busts of the old philesophiers in the
sitting room. He calls me mother,
but I am rather unwilling to own him.
Heavers that he is my boy, and says
that he ean prova it. He brings his
little boat to show the red stripe on
the sail (it was the end of the piece)
aud the name on the stern, Lucy
Lowe, alittle girl of our neighbor,
who, because of her long curls and
Fmtt;r, round face, was the chosen
nvorite ot my boy, The cnrls were
long since cut off) and she has grown
toa tall, handsome girl. How his
fiee reddens ns he shows the name on
the boat? Oh! Isee itallns plain
as iF it were written ina book, My
little boy is lost, and my big boy will
goon be,  Oh, 1 wish he were a Jittle
tired boy ina long night-gown, lying
in his erib, with me sitting by, hold.
ing his hand in mine, pushing the
curls lack from his forehead, watching
his eyelids droop, and listening to his
deep breathing,

If I only had my littdle boy again,
how patient I would be! How much
I would bear, aad how little I would
fret and scold! I cam never have
him back again; but there are still
many mothers who have not yet lost
their little boys, I wonder if they
know they are living their very best
days, that now is the time to really en-
joy their children! I think if I had
{m:u more to my little boy, I might
now be more to my grown up one,—
Howme Magazine,

Propues.—Suppose & man and a
girl were to get married—tha man 35
years old, and the girl 5 years, this
makes ;llel mn? soven times as o}dthln
the girl ; they live together until the
girllfs ten years old, this makes the
man 40 year old, and four times as
old as the girl ;and they still live un-
til she is 15, the man would be 45;
this makes the man three times asold,
and they still live till she is 30 years
old, this makes the man 60, only
twice as old and s0o on. Now how
long would have to live to muke
the girl as old as the man ?

e

Hmxnr Wanp Buscwns, It his discourseon
Sunday, said that "Soms men will net shave
on Sunday, aud yet they spend sij the week in
shaying thelr follow men; and many folks
think It very wicked to Wstk (helr boots on
moming. yol thag do not bealtate 1o
their nighbors reguiption on week

i
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hestily you
spouss bn

1" exclaithed a
her husband 'tum-

|

waN'the
whisky wp stairs with

ftrike. 8o is one of Yhem in this
couptry.”

llrr nolse, I should
like-toses you do It.”
:
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1 FOR SALT

ER?

'pu-d]_gw be a popular
There is su
saline region [;bmﬂrheu this vk£ the
Mountains of the Moow, whither wend
their way disappointed politicidns after
the close of important eléttiotis; Bome
yuﬂlﬁudu t River disttict was
reported by those who had been
as a right smart and plesstit abede,
but Iately it has received anything but
a favorable reputation, for the tnter-
rified Democratic party have long
held their residence in the neighbor-
hood, and under their rule ruiit has
followed, The churches wete des-
troyed, the school houses burned, the
railways abandoned for corduroy
roads, sli:wery r?shblinhul, and ”mn:‘l:,r
approach to primitive was
ﬁ:n-I ret ; ron wis unges mischievous
policy of the ?tu'ty in occupancy. Gen-
ernl Apathy, however, found them in
due time and brought them back to
the haunts of eivilization. The nolsy
turmoil and cheers for Sharswood
heard on our streets, the establishment
of cockpits in newspaper offices, and
other uncivilized conduct, mark the
H?q}r men who have just got down

ym the saline regions,

But there is & new day dawning
for Salt River. Its navigation is to
be improved, the lands on its banks
are to be enltivated, The region left
in ruin by Demgerats is to be inhabit-
od for a short time by the progressive
party, and what changes will be
wrought? Churches and sohool houses
will spring up, railronds will checker
the lnnd, and universal freédom will
be re-established. We have onr ticket,
sent all the way from Philadelphia.
Itis issned hy the Democratie State
line and in stupidity is great, Asthe
chief literature of the opposition is
hand bills and minstrel “dodgers,” the
design for the pretentions card has
been drawn from n moderately well
supplied job-office, and does not Inck
for “nagur” heads, “Lomp on ioe,”
and “Sambo in a clog dance.,”  So the
earcl passes us we presume it isall
right ; but we choose to accept another
ticket, issued by the Allegheny County
Committee of the Democracy, because
it is smaller in size and the quantity
of wit displayed. It heats & steam-
bont ent, anil containg local hits not
unworthy a sleek and well fed boot
black’s wit, Either ticket will do to
reach the point to which we are tem-
pornrily assigned, but we are consoled
in knowing that onr erowd is great on
reconstruction.— Pitts. Gaszetle,

WHAT TIIE MATTER ,’Flﬂ.

Twenty or thirty years ago, when
missionary enterprise was in its infancy
among the islands of the South Sens,
Captain Summers anchored his sloop-
of-war off one of the Marquesas,
I think it was, The next morning
he saw an American flag floatin
from the beash, Union down. This
excited him fearfully, of course, and
he sent off a boat at once to inquire
into the matter. Presently the boat
returnod and bronght a grave-looking
missionary, The Caplain’s snxiety
ran high. He sajd:

# WEat was the trouble ont thepe 7—
quick !"”

“Well, Inm grieved to say, sir,”
said the missionary, “thyt the natives
have heen interrupting our sacerdotal
exercises,”

“No!—blast their yaller hides,
I'll—what—what was it you said
they'd heen doing ?”

“It pains me, sir, to say that they
have been interrupting our sacerdotal
exercises,”

“Interrupting your—your—your—
h—II!  Man ,Ehey mlrlzmnl g{ms!—-
Stand by, all! to give 'em the whole
buttery I

The astonished clevgyman hastened
to protest against such excessive rigor-
ons measures, and finally succeeded in
making the old tar understand that
the natives had only been breaking up
u prayer meoting,

“Oh, devil take it, man, is thatall ?
I thought you meant that they’d stop-
ped your grog !”

e

Cuniosrries WasTep.—The to
most bough ofan axletree; s twig
from a branch of trade; a erust from
the roll of the ocean; a feather from
the crest fallen wave §some quills from
the wings of the wind;a lock of hair
from the head ofa column; a hoo
from the pale of society ; the knife
used by ringers when pealing bells; a
broom for sweeping nssertions; a collar
for a neck of Iumf;a quizzing glnss
for an ?-c to business; a rocker E‘om
the cradle of the deap;a few tears
from a weeping willow; some down
from the bosom ofa lake;a pio to
fhsten the tie of friendship; the toogye
of » speaking eye; a leg from the stool
of repentance; a link feem & chain of
evidemee; & fosther from fancy's
wiegs.

Lapiss BATHING.—~A correspon-
dent saya it is amusing te wateh
the hdhht;:? They are _

“ET Na Trowt Ye.

Two ctnititries ago it was thought an
inault in the Highlands of Scotlnud to
ask a note fromt o debtor, It was con-
sidefed the same s saying, “I doubt
yout homor,” 1 parties had businees
matters to transact; they ste into
m .i-r| hﬂl their f{ﬂ IIPI! hu'-
ens each repeated his obligation, with
no mortdl witness, A mark wis then
catved tn some rock or tree near by
as rementbrance of a compact. Such
a thing as a breachi of contract was
rarely met with, so highly did the peo-
ple regard their honor,

Whtn the mtarch of improvement
brought thie new mode of doing busi-
ness; they were often pained by these
innovations. An anecdote is handed
down of a farmer who had been to the
Lowlands and learned worldly wis-
dom. On returning to his native par-
ish he had need of a sum of money,
and mhde bold to ask n loan of a gen-
tleman of means, named Stewart, This
was cheerfully granted, and Mr, 8.
countedd ont the gold, This done, the
fisrmer wrote a reciopt, and offered it
to the gentleman.

“What is this, man?” cried Mr,
Stewart, sternly eveing the slip of pa-
per,

“It is a reccipt, sir, binding me to
give yo bick your gold at the right
time,” replied Sandy,

“Binding ye? Well, my man, if ye
eanna trust yourself I'm sure 1'1l na
trust ye! Ye eanna ba my gold]”
And gathering itup, he Lmt it baek in
his desk and tarned his key on it,

“Bat,sir, I might die,” veplied the
canny Scotchman, bringing up an ar-
gument in fivor of his new wisdom,
“and my sons might. refuse ityve, But
this bit of paper wad compel them.”

"(I'mqw}tlwm to sustain a dead fath-
er's honor?” eried the Scof,  “They'll
need compelling to do right, if this is
the rond yer leading them! I'l} neith-
ar trust yo nor them, Ye can gang
elsewhero for money ! But ye'll find
nane in this parish that'll put more
faith in n bit o' paper than in aneigh-
bor’s worl o' honor and his fear o
God !"”

e el e e
Fun an n Professlon,

The business of making people langh
is no joke., Yoricks, whose specialty
it is to set the table in a roar, are gen-
ernlly, when off duty, a chop-fallen
tribe. Writers who produce largely
for the hamorous papers are, in nt
least three cases out of five, gloomy
and tacitrn.  Comio actors na a class
have always been notorious for their
melancholy bearing behind the seenes,
Liston, the English comedinn, the ex-
pression of whose face, even in repose,
was solu dicrous that it provoked laugh-
ter, saw one of the most confirmeil ﬁ--
wochondriaes of his day ; and “Bifly

illiams” for yeqrs the leading repre-
sentative of broad farcesin this muntr{,
used to blubber like n whipped schoal-
boy whenever anything went wrong
with him. When Dominique, the

French farocur, was convulsing all
Paris with his drolleries, n physisian
of that oity was ane day viai A

miserable looking man, who nasked
whathe should do to gat rid of a hor-
rible desire to commit saicide which
continunlly haunted him, “Goand sce
Dominique,”said the doctor, ™Alas}”
replied the unfortunate wretch, #1 am
Dominique.” Foreed humor is indecd
a sorry busincss, There is a renction-
ary pringiple in human nature which
ronders dapression the inevitable con-
sequence of over strained merriment,
The philosophy of all this is, that al-
though wit and hnmor are checrful
fnmlﬁim when suffered to develop
themselves spontancously, they are
quite the reverse when com n:[f‘ntl to
drudge. In fact, no one faculty can he
overworked except at the expense of all
theothers, To kecp the body in a
healthy, vigorous, elastia condition, gll
its attributes must be properly exer-
visedl, It is the same with the mind.
e —— . ———— ——
Weonderfal Instinet of the Horwe,

Me. Grean Triplet, of Plemingsburg,
Ky.,sold & horso to the Goyerment
early inthe war. Thesame horse was

® |takeo to Cincinoatt and sold %0 an

officer in the United States army, and
since that time nothing was heard of him
until afew days ago, when he returned

tothefarmof Mr, Triplet who had eaiesd |

him from n eolt, "The horse was fonr |
vears old when he left,and pow
returns aged eight years, having Leen
on quite a tonr since he fet his Ii‘cmm.
Where he enme from, or bowhe ruanag-
ed to find the place f his hirth, is in-
valyed ja m
Mr. Tri
horses, i
was badly treated, and having
the lance of his rhasters,
has returned to the home of his choice.
This is a remarkable illustration ofthe

hr’.r-,nclm"e‘.lthnml with
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At qt meeting of
at Hillsboro,
was advertised
fore that a

e Ve
Mr, Val
speak, but

to
man, & Mmm?wm that
et e MV alnndiiam
r.
ul:l, cortainly, and Mr, Jilson rend a0

follows:

“Ix Here,"” Roox No, 71,400,

“To the Black R Obvior”

“1 am here suffering torments for
my crimes and usurpations while on
earth, I am remi of my
wi:elmlue;a nnd send %?;rgo - .:
you to tiike warning.
ington passed me on the other side of
the gulf, but only looked at me with
untitterahle scorn, Take warning by
my fate.”
[Signed]  “Annamaxt Litxcouw,”

The double dyed impious devil read
the forgning production with a malici-
ous ulmc-kl?, tnd the great (?) Vallan<
dighm made it the basia of an appeal to
his audienss o avold ?{cll voling
with the " Democratio” iy, The
narration of this dinballeal nisce of
treasonable impudence cnlledp furth m
hurricane of hisses from the audienoe,
and seemed to doepen the lmll'o:i whick
all respectable people must entortain
for those who etn tolerate suoh hoastly
profinity,

S e

A Sax Fraxcmeo letter saym “The
magnificent steamship Groat Republie,
the finest in the world and tlleel';rm
save the Geeat Knstorn, was starting
on her fiest trip for Japan and China
It was a glorious morning,and half the
city turned out to see tho prowd repe
resentative of America steam nway for
the shores of Asin, Tho steamshi
displayed  the flags of the Uni
States, Japan, and China, with that of
the Pacific Mail Steanwhip Company,
and as she moved away from the whael'
her guns startled the whole olty with
their sharp, decp reports, At this
moment the Chinese, who crowded the
wharl' by thousands, dressed in thele
holiday attire, flung after the steamer
into the Bay of San E‘mncinm thousands
on thousands oflong slips of bright ens
ameled yellow and red papers, insceibs

e with prayers to unkoown for
the vensel, “4" at the greatd of the

sen should sprre her and-all on haged,
and gentle waves and propitioas winds
waft her swiftly to ur haven {n the

Central Flowery Lands."”

L — i — ey B
Oxn day Josish Quiney, and J, Q.
Adams visited the lecture room wof
Judge Story and took seats on the
fnrnﬁ Thg vistors were lddm::
carly rising and fancied ita virtws,
Judge gtory in his lecture, wos tenchs
ing that nature indicates when we have
nl:.-]pt enough, by rowsing us without
aid, and that it is best to finish yeer
sleepin bed and be wide 'Lﬂh %o
out of it. Turning towards his

he saw them both asleep, and, lu
ing the class, said, “Gentlemen yon see

hefare you a melancholy wf
the ill pffocts of parlyrising.” A showt

of laughiter aroused the sl to Be-
ten to the remaindor of zu lecture,
When pereons sleep in church it ingene
epully “theevil effects of esrly rsimg"”
'll'lle{slbit a!'art}uai _ohi!tc]l“l?u t:vg
sleep, hy way o i m

tue Ef mrlyr:i«aing'fgl \:%ewhichliukl
nral: Ibo}; mlemlmmildni“*ﬂld
tako light sappers ta e,
and sleep un{,irthey u”wﬁo. y
fust and school should always wait «n-
til they have slept as long as nature die-
tates, bo that eight hours or twelve.

A4

TR e,

Tur Uxrrep STATES ) IANGUAGE,~»
At Messilla, Now Mexico, the publio
records and legal proccedings were in
Spanish. A Kentuckisn was brought
bofore the slende or magistrate for as-
saultand battery. Fhe nitive Judge,
with shagzy beard ; pncombed hair and
dirty face, aptmnd on the heneh in a
soiled ealice shirt and baokskin san-
dals, Heknew no English. Sternly
motioning the Kentnckmnb:c rise, ha
oplered the sheriff to nsk the prisoner
whether he spoke Spanich,

“Nary Spanish,”

“Then,” said the sleade, “he must
hire an interpreter,”

The delinqnent shiffing lis tobseco
auid tothe other check, peplied.

“Ask him whether hi= wourt is st
ting in Mexieo or the Umited States?”
“In the United States” responded
the angry official,

“Then tll bim that T snderstand
the Urited Sintes , snd be
den’t I'll sce him d—d before I hire
an interpreter forhim.’

English paper which
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